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< catching**'moon-
shiners” bids
= fair to soon be

“ynumbercd

*‘among t h e

* things of the

past, but while

it losts = and

there really Is such a thing going on

outside of the pages of our dinlect

stories—it proves interesting to the

catehers and the caught, to say the

least. While talking recently with o

prominent deputy marshal of West

Virginin, who has done much to dis-

turb the usual secnrity of many lnw-

brenkers in this divection, he langh-

dngly replied to my question by repeat-
dngr it :

*Inplensant worl, this hunting men?
Why, of course it is, iny boy; no man,
unless he is a savage at heart, likes to
hupt a fellow-man down like a ‘var-
mint,' no matier how bad he is; but
work is worls, wherever you go, and
we can't wll be choosers. No, I've had
very fow narrow escapes—we leave
those to our brethren in the books
that you fellows are always trying to
ke about us; all we try to do is to
try and not let the ‘shiners’ make any
wscapes at all, narrow or otherwise!
“Ihese i1licit distillers, by the way, are
mot the desperadoes the people imagine
4hem to be; some of them are good fel-
flows underncath—if their good traits
Tave been covered up by sheiv manner
wof living it isn't their fuult so muel ns
4heir misfortune. Of conrse, for the
©ld men in the business [ have mno
sympathy, for they have no escuse to
offer, but itisa fact that a great many
of the younger men go into it because
they can't help it—being forced toit by
girenmstances; as it were. As for thelr
fighting qualities, they are much like
their friends and neighbors, the moun-
ain panthers, or ‘painters’ as they
cull them. Doth the men and the ani-
muls will fight when cornered  or
avounded, but if you give them the
chance they prefer in nlmost every in-
stance to vaeate, and leave you the field
frec.

«There is one strange thing about
{he business, however, and Lhave never
understood it.  Why should these men,

at, strapping, healthy mountaineers,
go to breaking the law to make @ liv-
jng, when they might make much bet-
ter wages working like honest men on
thelr farms or for other furmers? It
must be the love of exeitement born in
them which makes them manufacture

r whisky and sell it to poorer men,
coming miles in the night to do so some-
times, and risking the chances of being
nabbed and put in the pen for several
years, all the while. They wsre smart
Inen, too, and it takes an officer with
he combined instincts ?f n detective
and an old fox to deal with them \.\-Ith-
out their suspecting you of being o

» man’
'w‘r&n‘n‘\:ek ngo we captured eight of the
hardest tickets that have ever graced
this dishonorable business, nm'] it was
one of the neatest captures we ve ever
made. I got wind of them and sent
one of our men, whose fuece they didn't
know, up to where they were. Ile pre-
tended he was u stranger in the coun-
tey, ond had lost his iway and asked
them to keep him over night. He's un
jrishman with a full stock of native
blarney, and he talked them into it be-
{ore they knpew what to say. He stayed
hat night, and seven more of them,
for he was such good story-teller
that he kept them laughing half that
pight with his yarns and they asked
him the next morning to stop with
them. He took them right in with that
oily tongue of hls, in fact. Of course
e stayed and huoted with

fhem. bat

business and What it was and always
had plenty of new whis\y to deink,
they never lot him know wherd e
sUIl was located, and %3 conld only
guess ot the diskatite from their cul»i':l
by the thne it took them 1o go snd
eome, AL the etd of o weelt, having
Tound out all they scemod Ineliaed Y5
!«t him know, hes! pped o8t one morn-
ing butweon dark Wiid daylight, and 1it
outdown (he Wonntaln o where we
wom Walling for him,  We went back
With him. and walleed in on thom be-
fove they know it.  Yes, slpy evervono
of those cipht mod %ol up nnd
loaked stendybl ihito o vevolver, and wo
!lflrl IR all haodenffed in no time.
Cligy didn't say much, but when they
suw my jolly Irishman among us thev
did somo ball swoaring, as they roalizged
how he had tricked themy We folind
the sUill after soMe Réarching for it,
down dn & Htlle ravine about two hun-
divd yards from the honse, sitting
nder & shed made of an old threshing
muchine boiler Matteded vk They hod
mude it bullet proof, Bul we didn't ce-
speet Lhelr foreSight at all: we just ent
their "Worm' into six-inch  pleces,
poured all their smoliy whisky on the
ground, plogged their boiler full of
holes and then marelied thém down to
civilization and Jaft"

“Don't vod evér huve serions difficul
ties with Uhem "

“In the shooting way? No, nok often,
They're not o breave sol of men, ns 1
saidy mnd 1 Tor one have never been
fited bo By them. Perhaps my govd
luek In always gotting the drop o1
them may aecount in part for Ahis,
however," and the big marshal langhed
ngralin,

“Raleigh county is full of moonshin:
ers,” Iie went on. 1 kinow of no less
than six stills ranning now full blast,
unid they've got to be broken up
We're golng to make o series of ruids
stbon in that divection, and perhaps
these men will prove better fightors
than the others have been—-there ia
never any telling ubout such things,
yoi know, We will tey and do onr
bost, though, to bresk up this indus
try.  Yes, I huve to do a great deal of
riding, night angd day, and of conrse go
armed alwnys

“About u month ago 1 had n scave,
und a big one, too, but it wasn't cansed
by any ‘shiners.’ 1 was riding throngh
n thicl streteli of woods nenr the top
of the mountain when I hedrd n ebild's
sheill ery. It #us abont dark anal
was rather glnd to know of o house
being so near where I eould put up for
the night, und I pushed forwnrd, every
minule expecting to ¢ome upon a elear-
ing and a enbin. Presently 1 heard the
ery aguin, only it wus nearer
time nnd sounded more like o woman's
yvolee. 1 spurred uwp my horse, and

somuo old road such a yell as you never
heard burst out from direetly in front
of me, and the next second 1 had
whipped out my gon and began to puli
the trigger for aull I was worth
Womnn? No, sir; one of the big-
pest  panthers 1 cver suw standing
on # log wnot twenty feet from
me, lashing  her toil from side
to side and yelling like o demon,
Was I seared? Well, [ shonld
remark!l  Why, the goose-flesh cume
ull over my body In & moment, and [
felt like n singed porcupine with the
dogs after me.  It's an honest fact, too
—1 had to hold my hat down on my
hend, my hair kept shoving it up so,
while 1 lept blazing away at that
howling beast. I wouldn't have been
o bit more scaved if you had turned ull
of John Robingon's mennogzerie loose on
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1 KEPT PMULLING THE TRIOGER

me, but I kept on pulling the trigger
and holding to my hat to keep it from
getting clean off my head.  As the Inst
eartridge went off and 1 began to think
of my ‘now-l-lay-me’ the panther
turned tail, and, withone long, despair-
ing squall, 8 he hustled into the woods,
not & hair touched by my bullets,
though 1'd fired seven thirty-twao's at
her. 1 dido’'t wait for her to come
back and call on me again, 1 just
shoveld some more cartridges into the
revalver, nnd stuck my spurs into the
little mare under me. The wayv she
went down the mountnin was & cau-
tion, and I'm pretty sure she smashed
Nuncy Hanks' record intosmithereens.
No, sir, I dow't mind hunting moon-
shiners and throwing their whisky
away and risking being got the drop
on sometime, but | bog to be excused
from entertaining a foll-grown and
apparently henlthy panther, aguin,
with an exhibition of my fancy shoot-
ing. It's too much like work! She was
afterwards killed, 1 belteve, but T am
still thanking my stars that I did not
wound her while I was doing the Ruf-
falo RBill act and holding on to my am-
bitious hat at the same time."— Ever-
ard Juck Appleton, in Detroit Free
Pross.

Heading Him OM

“Mrs. Small,” said Mr. Hunker, as
the boarders sat down to dinner, “may
I ask what the turkey is stuffeed
with?"

“It is stuffed with chestnats, Mr.
Hunker.”

“Then, Mr. Dolley,” said Hunker,
turning to thal young man, “you will
ses that to tell any of your stories dur-
jog the meal would be n work of sue
perogation. Tl take some of the

brewst, Mrs, Swaid"—Detroit Free
Pross

just a8 we turned s bend in the lone- |

this |

|

TRUE QONVERSATION.

1L 1s Conspleannsly Lacklng from the Din
logae of To. by,

It is very earions to one how very
mitich diaglogne thees 13 in the wobld
nnd how very little brne convernntion;
liow vory little, that Is; of the genuine
wttempt to compnre the different bes
Ings of the same subjeet on the minds
of different poople. You may look
through the greatest of Shalespoare's
plays and hurdly find in this sense a
trie conversntion in any one of them.
And, Indeed, convérsation in this sense
% vory seldom trialy dramatiec, and ean
not often s0, Nevertheless,
would expect to find [nstances
real comparison of  the
different minds di thle Rame
Jebt in Walter Savage Lundor's “Imag-

b onoe

of

state  of
]

ilmr_\r Conversntions," and yet you w 1

bhavdly find one of thom il which thé
Attempt was made; even by the anthor,
mueh less by nny of the imaginary in-

terlocntors, 1o enter thoronghly into |

the views of those with whom he hnd
been dealing.  Theve is plenty of aling-
acteristic and contrasted prefodice in
Landor's ‘Imaginuey
but hardly any thded of the real prob-
ini of edch otlier's minds

Plito ullderstood triie conversation
vonbersation in lw' higher sensd,
Bocerples continmlily sdecends in probe
ing the mind of dnother, dnd o king
that  other enter  into  his
The  late Cardinal  Newmuh
dotstond  tros ecohversation i this
gonse.  Thertt ot of the wps
shiol of trae conversntion in the varl-
ous Oxford sermons; especially the uni-
versity serinons, I spite of Lhe absenes
of dnything Hike dialogue, than there
Is iy other sermons of onr (ILI_\'. il
thiet is, no doubt, one secrel of their
gront charm.  Agnin, his two remnrk-
able religious tales, “Lossa and Goin®

awn.
un-

15

mod “Cullista,” are full of trne convers |

sation of the kind weé mwean, DBub for
the most pagl diglogie Is gossip, of
wrangling, or plotting, or connter-
|n1-l'l!i|;|.f, or menacing, or coneilinting,
of complimenting, of submitting. 11
i the ravest thing in the world to
come, even in the best agthors, oh o
suecessful  pletura  of the diff erent
views tuleen by different minds of the

same siubject, and the gronnds of the |

diference. Even  in  polities
selidom meet  with it Lhough
the late Mr. Charles  Huxton

and his son have earvefully prepared the

we

way for such an apprecintion, by plae- |

ingin close compavison the diffevent
views taleen of the sipme politieal sul-
jeet.  That, however, is not politieal
conversation, but only the raw materinl
for snch conversation.  We enn not bat
wonder that ina day so full as this of
vonl and eareful stody, so fow shonld
have the patience to present the varions
contrasts of opinion, thonght and feel-
ing on some of the most important sub-
joets of human life, in the living and
picturesque form in which Plater hns
given us the mornl antagonisms of
Greeee, and Newman the theologieal
antagonismsof modern Englund, —Lon-
don Spectator. '

A Curgo of Elephoants
“An clephant's shonlder is
still," i
the restlossness of

never
1Hindoo !-:l_\'hur indieative of
Lhe animnl,  Me .
L. Kipling, in his “Mon and Beast in
India,” tells how the animal's pussion
for mwoving about ciine  nent
wreeking a ship: “A boteh of elephants
were taken on board at Calentta, and
the steamer went down the Hooghly,
and al night anchoved off Sungor
Point. The sen was as still as oil, bot
the ship rolled so much that she was in
dunger of volling over, The ¢lephants
had found that by swaving to and fep
all together they conld produee o
pleasant roeking motion. As the ship
had no other cargo, and rode light, the
eaptain was much  frightened.  The
mnhouts were hurried down into the
hold, and ench one, sented on his own
beust, miude him *breale steps’ ut they
had to stay there for a long time"—
Youth's Companion.

ance

Who Wis the Gullty Man?

A Cass avenue woman hins a hushana
who has done such n thing as to forget
to do what his wife had requested. The
other evening about five o'clock he
cnme home and she went ot him.

“lohn,™ she said, “did yon tell that
expressman to come here this wfter-
noon?"

“Yos, Mary,"” he answersld meekly.

“Well, he hasn't come.”

“Iss that s0?"

“Yes, it is. Now, how do you aceonnt
for 12" ’

John gave the matter a few moments’
consideration,

“Well, my dear,” he said finally,
“Yeither he's lying or 1 am, and to re-
lieve us both from your suspicions,
I'll just step down to his place and see
what's the matter,” und the charitable
John went to see the expressman, —De-
troit Free Press.

Waonldu't Lie About It.

“I have long desired to meet o really
troly editor,” said Miss Budde, “and |
nm very glnd to meet yon."”

“80," suld the editor, who had found
out his enlling late in life, and pur-
chased o newspaper late in life, *5o; 1
am delighted to be a source of gladoess
to one so fair”  (Alleditorsare smooth
men and rarely overlook n chanse to
malke a hit.)

“Yes," pursued the fresh Miss Budde,
“I have so wished toask If you write
everything in your paper”

“Well, (with some hesitation) youn
couldn’t exactly say that [ wrile every-
thing, but (brightening) 1 inspire every
word, and the impress of my vigorons
personality is on every line,"—Chicago
Herald,

Mrs. Budlong—Did yon have a good
sermon this morning?

Miss Budlong-—Very good: but some-
what disappointing.

Mrs. Badlong—YWhat was the text
denr?

Miss Budlong—*“Behold! the bride
groom cometh."—Puck.

Morp Nqn;ir Correct.
Larkin—Did you aceeptthatsitustion
Burlow offered you, Spiggit?
Spiggit—No; 1 thoght better of It
Larkin—lf you rofused it you must

kavs thought worse of it—Judge.

BsuUL- |

Conversntions' |

His !

THE DOWNY COUCH OF TO-DAY.

The Hed Handf 1a Al Right, hut Few Know |

How Le Prepare Tor B,

There sre rowndiys eloinly surings
and hale mutbresses piled high In place
of the old feather beds, ns 1o st white
bed covers, pillow slips and  shaans,
and Volenelennes teim-
mings, monogrnmmed and roMed finer-
there in trace.  They

slippery, so troublesomo, nnd so falso

withal that the bads that have known
them shull know them no more forever,
They il alwoys to be unpinned pnd
nnhooked before the sleeper could en-
ter his bed, aud they were the torment
of the housemald, They entafled a de-
gree of witshing dnd fronlog that was
endless, ard veb any o young hotise
keeper thonght them Indispernsible
The “den has gone ont eompletely,

The bed now 18 thaide up tith its
i fresh linen sheets, its olean blnhkets,
und its Marseilles quilt, with square or
vlong pillows, us the sleeper funeles
 with bolster in plain lnen sheath,
Then over thie whole Is thrawn o light
Ince cover liped with 1iterty sillc  This
| may be as expensive or ns cheap s the
owner wishes, Spreads of satin may
b wsed, covered with Chinese embraoid-
| ery or with patehwork degigns, One
Hght and ensily siteéd diapery stecewds
the fonr or five pleces of unminage-
able Hoen, I the bed has o tester and
| enartaing of silk or chintz the beld cov-

ering should mately in tint, and inn

very prebly bedpoom the walls ghould
be covered with ehintz or silk
The bed itself isdistinetly asit should
be, but there are eamparatively fow
who kmow how o go to bed
Wihat is Lhe correct method Lo parsue
in preparing for a trip into dreamland,
| for there is o right as well 0 wrong
way? The business of disrobing should
| be so systemized thal attending to all
the little nicetiva Incladed in the pro-
eitss will becoide afted awhile second
| nnture.  There is something more to e
done, lel me gssure you, besides pot-
ting your hairup in enrl papers nnd
dabbling & bitof colil eream on your
| face if you would wake upin the morn-

Ing looking ns Tresh ns . rvose. In the
| first place, do not pull off these lmpor-
| tant preparations until  yon are
heavily lidded that yon are ready (o
omit everything belonging Lo the tailet.

Aud now for the first step.  Early in

L

[ilse shoeets
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the evening your sleeping apartment |

siould be thoronghly aired by drop-
| ping the window from the top and rais
ing It at the bottom.

Ten minutes will be quite sufficient
for clearing the atmosphere. Now close
the windows and nllow the room Lo be-
come thoronghly  warméd, that yon
may nob expevienee o chitl while tak-
ing n rub down,
tepid water, into which yon besprinkle
a small gquonotity of ammaonia or borax
Take a Turckish towel, which is much
better than a sponge. wring it ont as
dry ns possible, and, grmsping a corner
in each hand, give the spine a vigorous
rubbing.  1Tave st hond another Torks

in seetions, dry as l'lllil'l."|_\‘ s p.n».n-ihil'.
How your white skin  will
slowy a8 youn start into action the slog
gish circnlation. —Chiengo Times

smooth,

ROEBING A HAWK'S NEST.

An Ornlthologist's Adventore with War:
Hite Apachion

A birds'nesting ndventure that came

neir ending in

by Cnpt.

i tragedy s deseribed
i monegraph on
the bivds of North Ameriea, issued hy
the Smithspnisn institation and the
Natlonnl musenm jointly.

The ecaptain was rvidlog along the
banks of Rillitto eveak, Arizonn, one
day in the year 1872, when he snw o big
black hawle, e followed the bird, and
nt ndistunee of abont five miles from
eamp he found it perehed ona dewd
Fimb of o tll eottonwood tece, On
nearing the tree he discovered o limlky

fendire in

nest placed in g fork elose 1o the miin
trunl, and about forty feet from the
ground, The mate of the hawk
he had been following was sitting on
the nest.

With the intention of robbery the
captain elimbed up to the nest, in
which he found a single pale-bloe egg,
the parent birds meanwhile clreling
aronnd and manifosting their pnger by
shrill sereams.  He put the ege, which
was a8 big o8 o hen's ege, into’ his
mounth, and wis to  descend,
when he caught sight from his ele
vated perch of several Apache Indlang
erouched down inalittle ennyon nbont
eighty yards distant,
dently watehing him,

whont

They were evi-

of safety lay in presenen of mind,
Without exhibiting sny signs of having
mide the alarming discovery, the cap-
tain procecded to descend in as leisnre-
Iy o munner s possibile, still retaining
the egg in his mouth. I he hiad mani-
fested any symptoms of bLeing In o
huriy, the Indians wonlil have per-
ecived that 11!!'_\.‘ waore spivd anl  they
woultl lipve been waiting for the |-|:L.r.
hunter at the foot of the tree before lio
conld get down,
torture of fiendish ingenuity would
doubtless lmve been his fate.  Ag it
was, he reached the gronnd in safety,
mounted his horse, and started
cump.

In an instant the Apaches were af-
ter him, and they chased him nearly
to the vamp before abandoning the
pursuit.  He got there all right, how-
ever, with the ege in his month. It
wns nunbroken, Owing Lo its lnrge sixe
the captain had great difflenlty in get-
ting it out of his moath without injur
ing it, but he fnally suceecided,
though, as he says, his jaws ached for
some time afterwards. It is now in-
cluded in the Smithsoninn zoologieai
sollection.—Washington Star,

—Another long-distance ride, this
time between Vienna and Rome, is
proposed, and likely to be definitely
arranged, The distance will be about
twice that from Berlin o Vienna. The
principal prizes are to be awarded lo
those riders whose horaes finish in the
best condition, having dve regard to
the time occupied in the ride. Many
of the horsea ridden in the Berlin-
Vienna contest have since died, and ons

ved hoofs arve being largely cole
ted as mementos of the evens

]’\‘--1_-“-.» i hiler how) of |

ish towel, and, ns youn bathe the huly '

which !

It was o ease where the only chance '

In that case death by |

for |

PITH AND FOINT.
"“Is Jack iu'l'-:- it “Yes, but
cean't i

e

_'Hll.

he's bohind the |

ehrysanthemum in his button-liole"—

DNoston Gazelte,
| —Father
| talee Nils text this worning? Danghter

—“Idon't think anyone stayed awake

to wateh, " —Inter-Ocenn.

itstill takes the average young mnn

long time to put on o pretty givl's
| skutes —Somerville Jonrnal

—Cultivation.—Paps—"'Minoner is
rleh; you ought to enltivals him, my
dear.” Dauvghter—“Yes; T notieed he
needod it badly."—Detroit Free Press,

Helped DF—Dr, Nogood—"Did my
medisine help sour hushind®™  Mea
Gladwidder—“Yes; e was anly dying
by inches befote he toolk IL"—Yanles
Hinde,

The man who finds i hedesiiry to
pet Him np o pew set of resoluticng
every thme he entehos the unctions
aodor of epgnog necds o new backbone,
—Lialveston News.

—Miss Ann Gulaw—*“l wish youn
would tell me how yon keep your
dregses in such pretty shape? Misa
Plumpette—*"Simply by wearing them,
depe."—Indiganapolis Jonrnal,

Tenchor—"Andrety, what  hape
pered abont that tiwe to Capt, dJohn
Smith?  Andrew (glibly]—"One of his
énemies poisoned him; but he swal
losved ol aneedote and recovered.

‘I see they had your pleture in the
paper,” M1 don't know,” replied the
man who is hard to please, *‘whether
the pleture was mine or the name un-
der it & misprint."—Washington Star,

Mrs, Spencer—*'1 do belleve Miss
Gy bit has really grown yonnger sined
ber teip abrond.” Me Tellull—*Yes;
when she went she was three yoeors
plder than I was, and now she is four
genrs younger."—Inter-Ocenn,

—Little Luey hind beett nanghty and
maming had spanked her  Locy wos
still unnrepentant and moamma treied
reason.  “Don’'t yon know, dear, it
malkes mamma féel very sorry to have
to whip her little daughter so mueh?"
SWhy don't you anit it, then?” waus the
unexpected reply,

—Tradesman  (gently)—*1 yon
have trunsferved your enstom to my
Mr High-
head (with dignity)—**Yes, sir, I have,”
“May Lask,
kiv, what I have done to deseryve this?™
My, Tghhead (swith added dignity)—
“You sent in your bill,"—"Tid-Bits.
| <=An Irishmwan onee worked all day
on the promise of getting n gl of
grog, At night the employer brought
out the grog to bim, and the Irishiman
tasted “*Which did vou
put in first—the whislky or the water?"
“0Oh," said the employer, “the whisky."
"Umham,™ the ITrishimnn.
“Ywell, maybe 'l come to it by sl
bye."

B
rival aeross the street, siv,™

Tradesman (more gently)

188

it and sabd;

mused

A STRAN_GE SIGHT.

The Hunter Sew the Buck Ho Was Alter
Shed His Horns.

We sat In the dingy, but eoy littie
Leamp sitting-room, which was lit by a
i F.inll."lt' r-il |;|l'|‘l]l. w ll'}.‘-i’ L Ii'1'|'1- to ﬂihp{‘]

the darliness were almost totnlly de-

ented by the élonds of smole thnt urose
from half a dozen pipes. ot thero was
g ruttling thunder-sstorm golng on onts
side, lnte as itls in the vear, and ald
Bald monntain was harling baele terrific
reverberations of the mighty peals thint
necompanied the blinding flashes of
Hghtning., Unele John =at and witeled
the storm in silence o long time, pufting
asthmationlly away at his pipe,  Unele
John is one of the oldest guides in this
part of the Adirondacks—or, “‘in the
woolds," as evervone saya hore.  He
enme in as 4 boy nway baclk in the enrly
405, It soon became apparent that
Unele Johin's memory wns l"""."' with
recollections of those days that wonld
come no mare.

“I suppose,” he eontinned, "1 cansay
what no other man in those wools enn
say, and that is that 've seen a buck
shed his horns. Oh, it must ha' been
nigh twenty vears ngo, nnd 1 waswork-
ing out at White Lake Corners. Wall,
it was Christmas day, and there was
four foot of snow on the ground, I
cal'late. It was blisterin' cold, but 1
made wp my mind I'd take my gun and
goont und see i I eonldn’t kill & deer,
Wall, T bundled up and off 1 went. ]
didn't have to trnmp very fur before |
eame on s deer's teall, and it was a big
one, too. T struck the signs in the lit-
tle valley and they led up to the side
of a hill where there was prrty sleep
climbin’. I went nlong casy lilee nlinost
up to the top of the ridge, lookin' out ull
the time mighty sharp. I come toa
place where there wis a lot of big rocks,
and I slid down on my knees in tryin'
to get mp over them. 1 was movin'
mighty cautions, yo know, bat as 1 41id
down on my knees | grabbed holt of a
little sapling, and just then, right be-
yond the rocks, I see the buel. He had
been lvin' there ina little sort of hol-
low, anid when I shook the snow off the
sapling he saw the motion. Quick ns n
flash he threw his head baclk to get a
better view, and as he did, by gosh! off
tumbled one of his horos into the snow.
He hndn't eatehed sight of me yot, but
| yon can eal'late 1 knowed 1 didn’t have

no time to lose. I had to let go that
supling agnin, and as I did it np juniped

the buek as if he was on springs and
| off went the other horn. And just
| about that Identienl instant, although
{1 was sliding down that rock, 1 got my
up and blazed nway, Bot the buck was
out of sight over the ridge, and there
was only n tuft of hair near the an-
tlers to show that T had grazed his
buek."—Washington Star.

Absent-Minded,
“John," sald Mrs, Norton, us she
seanted herself nt the hotel breakfast
table, *did youn call a waiter?”
“Yes," said Norton, looking up from
his puper, *'l called him and he hnd a
teay full."—Life,

Why He DId It
Cusmo—Johnny, why did you jab

your sister with your fork?
Johnny Camso—35ho was putting her
ﬁugun into the sugar-bow! pud |
wished to glve her & pointed rebuke.~

Truth

[
“Where did Me. Nevorstap |

—In spite of modern Improvements |

[N WOMAN'S BEHALF,

FOR HIGHER EDUCATION,

Women Are Forel g Thelr Way Theough
University Barriors,

Sinee the proposition made by
dent Eliot to inelude the Harvanl s
ns o part of the college proper, if s
clent funds could be raised to meet the
expense inenreed, and to grant the rogps
nlnre degree to ity grisduntes, feesh inter-
st alw this Institution and
its peenlinr relations to the famouns
man's university, Harvvasd Is one of
the most conservative as well as the
oldest of the grent eduentionnl institn-
in this country. As
founded by men for men, it was strong=
Iy opposed to co-education, tod, thoungh
wol allowed to talie the rega-
moembers of the

centers it

L - 1 .
tions 0N Coliegc

nen werl
Int exnmindtions from
faculty, tnd gequittad themselves cred-
ftubly, the doors of the university were
barred agdinst them, and students nnd

professors alike fesisted the innovation |

of their presence. 1t 18 sbont fourleen

Years now sinco the nnnes wis fonndad |

by friends of the Nigher edteation of
women, and o clnss of searcely niore
than o seore, under a facully of forty
from ihe college, set the thin edge of
the wedge against the barriers of con-
gcrvatisin.

The courses of study are, as for as

possible, identical with those pursned

by men in the college. The examinas
tions are condueted in the same way.
But the recognition of scholarship, the
toveted s still withheld, and
only u certitionte, stating that the grad-
uste has satisfactorily performed the
work required by Harvard college for
ite first degree; wny be gained, Now
the annex registers two hundred and
gixty students and his n focully of
eighty professors and Instructors The
number of its dircetors has more than
doubled si
selaoted in the first yenr nocepted
the re ~]su||.~-lll’.]1!!('l._ Yor the past two
years the Sargent which s offered for
the best metrieal version of one of Hors
ace's odes, and which is open for com-
!‘I‘l:.llll both to the university and the
unpex, has been carried off by women.
1t wos through' the encrgy and perse-
verance of o womnoan that the observa-
tory which at that time did not grant
its privileges to the men, was opened to
the annex students. So satisfactory
was the work of this first woman pupil
that the professor in charge deefded to
oller two courses ench vear to women.
At Vassnr, at Smith, and at Michigan
university are Instructors who were
graduntes of this eourse.

Somewhnt teeently n young woman,
desiving to study Arabie, upplied to the
faculty of the college for permission
nnd received the nsual answer that the
doors of the nniversity were closed to
women,  With the however,
there came a private dote from the

degree,

e the seven womenh who
were

refusal,

. g =y : |
president suggesting that if she wished |

to listen to the lectures os a guest both
he and the Arabie professor would be
happy to bave her. She §s now iy con-
stunt guest at two  leetures, with
no tultion fees.  What woman has
done womnn will do, and the venerable
institution will yet weleome women,
not ‘only ns guests, but as vegular
students

Though the trugtecs of Johns Hop-
kins university have aeceptd with
gracefil conrtesy the terms nnd condi-
tions made by Miss Garrett for the con-
tinnanee of her gift to the institution,
the resolutions passed admit
enly to the medical department, It s
about two years now since the trusteos
]lrl\lni:-wl to open a
midical school ut the university
which men
mitted on eaunl terms whenoever £00,000
should be subseribed for the purpose.
Committees of women topk the matter
in hand, but fuiled to raise the requived
amonnt until Miss Mary Gorrett, of
Baltimore, added &06,977 to the gen-
erons fund she had contribnled befpre,
on certain conditions, which must be
maintuined or the money reverts to
Miss Garrett and hor heirss A commil-
of six women, which commitice
shall 411 its own vacancies, s {o have
churge  of nffecting  the
women medica) students, The general
nttitude of the facnlty nnid trustecs
has been to exelude women from these
courses, but within the last years a
number of speeial exceptions have been
made, in which permission was gronted
individoally, the women thos admitted
not being enrolled on the register nor
admitted to the expminations  Miss
Christine Ladd, n graduate of Welles-
ley, was the first woman admitted, anpd
followed conrses for three yenrs
mathematics.  Two other womeén in
mathematies, one in geology, two in
chemistry, nnd one in physics have been
ndmitted in the last three yonrs.  Miss
Bascom, the geological stulent last
vear, accompanied Prof. Williams in a
part of his survey of the LBlne Ridge
monntains, and a district was sssigned
to her five miles square, which she es-
amined and rensrted with the thoronghe-
ness rrlluil'l.‘lﬁ[ men who off er theme

post-gradunte
10

tee

guesiions

selves for the degree of Pl L in the |

department of geology.—N. Y. Sun,

THE WOMAN REPORTER.

Ner Life n Hard One aud Full of Dangera,
Tact is something that is to be gain

ed by experience with human nuturd i

Human nature is cncounter by the re-
porter not only in the persons whom he
is sent to interview but also in the edi
tor who sends bim, the copy-reader
who handles the copy, the proprietor
who owns hLis paper, and even the ele-
vator boy who takes him up and down
in lis frequent journeys to and from
the oiflce.

Reporting on a daily paper is at best
s hard place to put young giris, both
physically and morally. It is a constant
strain to keep up the everlusting push
nnd hurry of newspaper work, To the
young girl this is not only hard, bat,
not having resources of thought and
experience at hand to draw from,
she is in constant danger of overwork-
ing.

To young girls who persist in taking
up this work [ would say: Get ail the
training you possibly can before yon
begine-H1l yoursolves full of Hterary
kunowleidge und cu'ture before you start
In, that you may have o store to draw
from and thus save yowrsel from slggp

waomoen |

pnd women should be ad- |

in |

| Tesa hours of searching roference books
or correcting nnd revising MS. which
might have been correct the first time
if yvou had bad a little more training.
The moral strain of the reporter's
1ife comeos partly i its exeessive lone-
lness, Especially is (his true of the
reporter on the morning paper.  She
has no evenings for socinl intercourse
Uewith her friends, she seldom has the op-
portunity to tnke the cvening meal
with her family. and to spend her en-
thre time running tbout the elty calling
upon stiangers and Lthen to return 0 a
solitary room townrd midnight to write
up her stories is about the most awful-
1% lonesome life one can live
" Why the Jife of @ reporter should be
gilded with rommnee to the outslde
world is o mystery unfuthomable, It
is 0 hard, lonesome lifo at best, ondura-
ble only for the hope there is in it for
something belter,

Finally, let me say, 1 believe in woms
en yeports, but 1 believe they should ba
well tralned and thoroughly developed,
pliysically, mentally and morally be:
fore they undertake a work so arduous
and so frought with morul dunger. =
M Evn K. Griflith, in Chicago Wom-
an's News,

SWEDISH WOMEN,

Their Work Will e Fully Hepresented st
the Warld's Failr,

A Bwedish woman's committee lins
been appoint in Stockholm, The queen
of Sweden and Norway has consented
to act 68 president of this committee,
and has expressed great personul inters
est in its suceess and the wish thut the
work of Swedish women may be worth-
ily represented ot the World's fair
The ofices of the woman's committeo
were openod September 1 in rooms in
the pnluce of the erown prince placed
at their disposal by the crown princess.

During the summer agents of the
committee had mude innumerable jour-
[ neys thronghout the country in onder
| to malke suitable collections of women's

work, and also o advise about the
manifucture of special articles for ex-
hibition,  The hoppy result of these ef:
forts is shown in numorons articles,
| principally in linens woven by peasant
women, lnees, ete.  Shipments of these
| have alvendy arrived in Stockholm, and
additionnl ones are coming daily.

To clussify these productions of wom-
len a specinl sommittes has been ap-
| pointed and has already entered upon
| its dutics.  Tn order to meet expenses
[ the women's commitice is making ar-
| pangements to give an exhibition in
[ the nature of a bazar, showing the
| articles collected for the Chicago l'xpn:ﬁi-

tion. The king snd the royal family
have contributed about 1,000 crowns
($300,)

Personal Freedom,

|  An English woman recently visiting
| in Now York said to one of her Amer-
jein pequaintanees ns she appeared at
her Komie one morning alone: *There is
something positively exhilerating tomo
| in the sense of personal freedom which
|1 feel here in New York, 1 am oyer
forty venrs old, and 1 never before in
my life walked ont unattended. As a
child and growing girl, my nurse or
governess was with me, then my maid,
and afterward my husband. My frienda
#t home would raise their eyebrows and
wonder whitt had come over me if they
could see me rnshing abont the streets
[ here quite by myseif.  When we sce
strange woman in Londen doing that
we say, ‘0, she'sa forcigner,’ and think
no more of it, but if one of my set
should do it I presume 1should think
it very odd. But I enjoy it immensely
aver hore, though I suppose onece I'm
in London again I shall drop back into
| my English conventionality. I wish 1
hadn't (0.

WOMAN'S WAYS AND WORKS,

FixrAa%p has women buflders

Taene are 450 industries in New O
lenns in women lubor,

Miss Mixsig Wesrox, a spirited girl
of 20, is o mull-earrier in Oregon, and
traverses a dangerous route four and
[ five times a weels
A worax in Newburgh owns the vil
lage roller and sprinkling business of
the town, and has conducted it with
grenl success and profit for seventeen
vears, She 1*||11)1l;j.‘:‘i twenty men, sue
i!l’l'ilﬂl'llllm the work herself, and docs
her own colleeting.

Mps. Frazen, of Banning, Mont,
employs principally Indians to her aid
i wving on the ranch left her by her

ad. During harvest last year she
passed eleven days in the saddle, and
at night acted as hostess, entertaining
guests ot the hotel connected with her
estate,

“Aunt Axyig" the peculiarly elever
novel by Mre W. K. Clifford, about
which all London is talking, is what
may be ealled emphatically a woman's
book. It is the sort of bright realistic
story which wsakes people lough and
ery us they read it, and which sets the
ball of conversation rolling briskly.

Tue woman journalists of London re-
cently gave an afternoon  tea, at
which men were for the first time ad-
mitted to the sacred precinots of their
elutrroom. The special guests are sald
to have enjoyed the occasion hugely,

and why should they not, with such
'\»ﬁl,:ln. women for hostesses as Mme.
Adam, Lady Phget, Lady Jeune, Edna
Lyall and the Duchess of Southerland?

Wi M. Sapren, inan address before
the Society for Eihical Culture, said re-
cently that “the richest result of the
movements for the education and ad-
vancement of women will be in the
cirele of the hegne, There is no knowl-
| edge of historv or philosophy, no ae

quaintance with public aifairs, no range
of scientifie study, that may not come
into play in o mother’s education of her
children, We do mot always realize
that the advancemicnt of woman incans
the advancement of man,”

To Tig business ability of one woman
the success of the Omaha opera festival
is due, for it was & womnn who origine
ated the scheme, which was rather a
complex one; aitendod personally to
each of the details, both in Omaha and
New York; met every bill, and reim-
bursed the nolders of unsold sutserip
tion tickels. That no ope expectoed the
roimbnrsement speaks ali the beiter for
the weman's determination to conduet

| the wholg thing on busiess principles




